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(ITCHENER CALM
WITH DEATH NEAR

And Soon Went Down In
Swirling Waters.

FAIGHTFUL SCERES WITNESSED

Survivor Of the lll-Fated Ham=
shire Tells Thrilling Story
0i Disaster.

OUEAN MINE'S DEADLY WORK

London, June 22.—Detalls of the

inctdetits on board the British crojs-
er Hampehire just before she sank
off the Orkneys Inst week causing
the death of Field Marshal Earl

Kitehener, among muany others, are
given in an official statement fssued
here based on stateients by the doz-
en survivors of the craiser who were
washed ashore on a raft.

“Hetween 7:30 and T
the vessel struck
at once to settle by the bows, heel-

n mine and began

n.,

ing over to starbourd, before she fi-
nally went down about fifteen min-
ul=s Liys the report,
Eftorts made without
cofg to lower some of the boats. One
of them was broken in half and s
cceupantg were thrown into the wa-

attoer,

Were Bue-

ter,

‘Large numbers of the crew used
belts and waist coats,
which proved effective in  keeping
them afloat, Three rafis were safe-
Iy lnunched, and with about fifty to
geventy men on each, got clear. It
was davlight up to about 11, Though

large numbersg of
in one case, out of
seventy men aboard, only six
survived. The survivors all report
that the men gradually dropped off,
even died aboard the rafts from ex-
huustion and exposure to cold, Some
of the st perished In
trying to land on the rocky coast af-

life-gaving

with these

got

rafts
men away,

aver

Crew have

ter #uch o long exposure. Some died
after landing.”

The last man who saw Earl Kiteh-
cuer alive was Seaman Rogerson, a

gurvivor of the Hampshire, who has
artived at his home near London,
“Of those who left the ship and
survived,” said Rogerson, “1
who saw Kitchener last,
He

havs
was the ane

He went down with the ship,

ilid not leave her., 1 saw Capt, Sa-
vill hielp s boat erew to clear away
hi= culley At the same time the
Captuin wong calling to Kitchener to
omie to  Uis bout, Owing 1o the
noige made by the wind and sca,

Ear! Kitehener could not hear hilm

hen  the explozgion  oceuryed
Karl Kitechopner wilked enlmnly from
t i aptain’s eabinh and wedt up a
ladder on the quarter deck. There |
saw lim walking about guite collect-
ed and talking to tvwo ofMicers. Earl
itehener was calmly watching ths
e puration lor niloning  the
zhip. which were going on in n slea-
dy and aorderly wa)

The erew just went to their stn
tion obeyved orderg and Jdid thelr
best ta get pnt the bogts, but that
Wiis Hapassibie OWing to the rough

cather, no boats ronld bhe lowersd
What the people on shore thought to
he boats leaving woere rafis Th
men did get into the bhoat oi they
lay in their eradles, thinking ss the
ehiipn went wnder them ths haat s
vould float It the ship sank by
the end, and whw nt under
khe turned o somersanlt forward,
carrving down with her all the bouts
and those in them
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Does Sloan®s Linlmemt Help
I:I|-'||'|'.|'. n't

LY h g wWha L
kn o think 1 i i |
th \ hen une 2 vy |
of = n Lionimeat il
writs 1Tl grateful I i
hnve theunmal i I 1
ril UTIR ST i

,!. put off vitine b Dot
of Sloan's It vill wive vou such
weleome  relief It wurmg  and
poothes the sore, st paioful places
and vou fee]l so much belter Puy
i* at uny drug store, only 25 cenis,
Advert|lsement
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THE ABOLITION OF MAN A
PROBLEM OF THE FUTURE
Who was that doauntless stutes-
woman, worthy of stern Kansus of
the ffties, who uttered the Immor-
tal plrase, “Map must be abollsh-
ed?" She was of Kansas, Perbaps
she was of the mighty days of Yop-
wlism, At any rate, her stark words
#till rankle in the bosom of the sex
to be abolished, Hers wag a coun-
sel of perfection., In The Emporia
Gazette a milder but still sinlster at-
tack on the Tyrant Is made by “A
Woman Who Votes" Bhe writes
that “the men will never agaln have

Ia right to

{ smoke at banquets in

To live in Kansas may be
a joy so consummate that the smok-
er will not miss the forbidden cigar.
But coarser men, in  non-suffrage
| States, may he forgiven for shudder-
| Ing.

California bans another scourge:

The women clubs of the Alameda
district, in gezgion recently, at Lodli,
adopted a resolution for the restora-

tlon of the poll tax, but specified
particularly that the tax should not
L apply to women,

So the Sacramento Hee,
{ where shall gullty man hide? These |
"eurtallments  and  burdeng Im'l'l.l‘
guidebonrds on the dark road to ab-|
olition.—[New York Times, ‘

Where, ’
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[+ AN OPTIMISTIC CREED, [
vidwuoVOOOODOOOODOO!

| A writer In the Manufacturer's
Record offers this plece of aptinism |

1 would optimizt, |
sevking Merrve the !
visht of g or lookms or the |
Ivir Maing to the '

rather be an
Elar that
Sl

sable elowd. than |

Ivost, gettrching fore fael to

| (TR 11 i
beap wpen the smoldering uwres of
denpinee

I would rather snatch ghe sun-
beam and weave it into song and

langhter, than take the shadow and
transform it into the mutterings of
discontent, |

I would rather take the prattle of
innocent childinood and make it the
euiding star of my pilgrimage, than
take the wail of the disconsolate,
und make it the siren toward which
my barque should forever sail,

I would rather take the dimple
from the rosy cheek of  babyhood
and endeavor to trangplant it in pe-
rennjal setting upon my own brow, |

than take the wrinkle from the face
tof the hopelese and make it a part
of my own visageo. 1

I would rather take the notes “{1'
nature's song birds and make :Iu-!zi|
consonant with the melodies of my
own sonl than take the croakings of |
the toad and arrange them into jar-

ring discordg that should forever
greet my ear,
I would rather take the rose

puinted by the hand of the Eternal |

CASEY'S COME-BACK.
(A Sequel to the Immortal “Casey at the Bat.”)

The Mudville fans were sick and sore for many a summer day

And through the gloom in Mudville town there shone no cheering ray.
For the theme of every gosslp, the talk in every hall,

Was how the mighty Casey had falled to hit the ball,

And Mudville scorned the mighty man who falled to win the fray,
They found thelr golden (dol was made of common clay;

Thev called him every Eplthet their scorn could conjure up,

And everyhody shunned him from the mayor to the pup,

That same old club cange back one day that beat the Mudville nine,
That same old pitcher graced the siab and smiled a smile venign,
The Mudville fans looked on aghast, and ‘twas with aching heart,
For Mudvyille veterans didn’t have a look-In from the start.

The basehall battle flercely raged beneath a scorching sun,
And in the last half of the ninth thy gcore stood two to none;
Then Flynn again hit safely, to the wonderment of all,

And Blake aguin lambasied the leather from the hall,

Five thousand shouting fang went wild and beat the torrid air,

Pop hottles showered the ground like rain and gleamed ke diamonds
there

They finshel

And e'en the church bells started 1o se and

the message ta the town where whistles screamed like sin,
swelled the deafening din.

In the concher’s box the manager pranced wildiy up and down,
1o ehnllenged natlions to a fight, lie blessed the good old rown.
He yolled and whistled, pawed the a'r, and gave the tango dance,
And then he stood as petrified—ior now was Casey’s ochance!

Wig evos shot townrd the mourner's bench, where Jonely Casey sat,
His cap pulled deep upon his face, his teeth sunk in his bat,

e saw the fire in Casey's eyes— he saw his look of hate—

And then in accents hoarse and hnr:h he ealled him to the plate.

And from five thousand throats or mere there roge a dismal groan,
The faces in the stands went white, 1hq bleachers gnve a moap—
A moan that had the sadness of the black and awful pit,

For Casey—he who had loat that game—wag asked to get a hit,

But Cazey grimly grabbed his bat and at the plate he stood,
The piteher smiled, the ecateher Inughed behind his wiry hood,
‘nd Caszev's face went red with wrath, and then grew deathly pale,

HUSBAND RESCUED
DESPAIRING WIFE

After Four Years of Discouraging
Conditions, Mrs. Bullock Gave

Upin Despair. Husband
Came to Rescue.

Catron, Ky.~In an inferesting letter
from this place, Mrs. Bettie Bullock
writes as follows: *I suffered for four
years, with womanly troubles, and during
this time, | could only sit up for a little
while, and could not walk anywhere at
all. At times, 1 would have severe pains
in my left side.

The doctor was called in, and his treat-
ment relieved me for a while, but | was
soon confined 10 my bed again. After

I had gotten so weak 1 could not stisll,
and | gave up in despair,

At last, my husband got me a bottle of
Cardul, the woman's tonic, and | _
menced faking it. PFrom the very fi
dose, | could tell if was helping me. |
can now walk two miles without ite
tiring me, and am doing all my work."”

Hmmnm@umm
troubles, don’t give up in despair. Try
Cardui, the woman's tonic. It has heiped
more than a million women, in iis 50
years of continuous success, and should
surely help you, too. Your druggist has
sold Cardul for years. He knows whal
it will do, Ask him. He will recome
mend it. Begin taking Cardul today,
vy TR, S e &

that, nothing seemed to do me any good.

natructions en your case and b4 book,
Teatment for Wemen.- se0t 1o plain wrapeess

For onee he knew how feels the dog with a tin can at his tail.

The first one over was too Wide, but the nmnire eallod? ¢ “faje.”
{He onght to have been flayed alive and roasted then and there.)
The scceond one wag far too low, bt the umpire yelled “Strike tiew,”
And round the soul of Casey the air grew strangely blue,

A deathlike stillness gripped the fans, and e¢'en the groans had died;
There were no cheers for Casey nov, but only “Drat his hide!"™

And spnin the pitcher loosed the ball, and again—but what was that?
It gourded like the erack of doom—but it eame from Casey's bat!

Ten thousand eyes then saw the bal!l, as if it had been shot
From out of rifled cannon’s mouth—and it traveled sizzling hot,
It swirled aloft o'er centerfleld into the gky's clear blue—

It rapidly became a gpeck, then vanizhed from the view,

And then five thousand throats loosed up and yelied like men gone mad!
Ten thousand arms waved furfously, and hats went to the bad,

And from the blistering bleachers (» the grandstand’s swellest guy

They wept and laughed and cussed a *d blessed till all their throats went

dry,

Oh! somewhere in our baseball land the shadows thickly fall,

The winds are gighing somewhere, aud somewhere hangs death’s pall,
And somewhere hearts are breaking, and towns are refl of fame—
But there §2 no gloom in Mudville, for Carey won the game,

~—[Herman L, Schiek, in Basehall Magazine,

“PROVE IT”

We might talk to you for years about the “High
Quality” of the Finishing Lumber, Building Hard.
ware, Paints, Wire Fence, and the various other lines

which we sell, and still fail

actual knowledge and belief that is ours.
thing for you to do is to make us “PROVE IT.”

Fordsville Planing

to put into your mind the
The best

Mill Co.

(INCORPORATED)

JAKE WILSON, Mgr.

FORDSVILLE, KY
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Artist in tints of celestinl beauty, | —
sl pin it on my breast, than take
the seared |-:|.!_ blighted by the

hreath of the Frost King, and use it

2 4 bower to portray my somber
Ieeling,

I wanld rather ehase the rainbow
that gpans the brow of evening, in
auest of the fabled bag of gold, than
vepek from by
Plunging into the murky waves ﬁ'nl:ni

a lonely bridge.

assurance sorrow

FACTS ABOUT TIBET, THE

A Land Of Isolation and Mys-

the New Testament In their lan-
guage, Thus the base line has been |
established for the Christian con-
quest of this great and needy land,
with its five million destitute people

Among the most interesting of
these remote stations {s that of the

"ROOF OF THE WORLD"

S J : Foreign Christian Missionary So-
tery Tra\clers Bl‘lllgBﬂCk clety, at Batang, just a few miles
ﬂarrowing Stories. ;rrom lh:' Innr(t-*r. Here Dr. and .\It‘S.E
|.-\. L. Shelton, My, and Mrs, J. C.

I would rather wateh the eagl | Ogden, Dr, and Mrs, William Hardy,
in his spiral course to the vaulted | '“_ the very heart of Asia, ﬁr.u“ mi and Mr. and Mrs. H. A, Baker, good,
blue than wateh the slimy snoke as | by the two m““f""t ‘muunwin TUABCS | Led-blooded Americans all, are cheer |

nnkes hig erooked teail throueh  on the globe tl.t.'.]\\\""].'.lul] and _“wi fully layving down their lives for the!
the slush and mad Himalayas—lies Titet, “the rool of) uye op 4nis needy people, '

Uowonld rathor be a Chrigtian with , the world.” Its geographical isola- = 1 |
fafth  In 2n omnipotent God, and | Hen, the sbsence of means ol ton- A Fine Pearl Found.
with the star of hope ever drawineg | veyance, the dizzy aud all but i|.1.1zw-| Tom Johnson, a mussel ﬂsln-:’:n;m.l
11 ) better world, than b suble helghtg that wall it around,| of Henderson, found a pearl a few
pogan witl uo beecoan Yeht to beek- have made of the eountry a hermit| daye ago, twice the size of a larg:
on 1 | the confinesg  of 1 pation, practically unknown to the| pea, Local jewelers value the sione

rilily oxists rest of the world, Even those w fml at $3500, It |z one of the most per-|

L ——

DO0OCOODUUUODOOOOD |

for love o

ranity

fect pearls ever found in the Ohio
river there,

¢ pdventure or love of hia-

have braved the diMoultivs

) SPECIAL NOTICE O or travel, have been confronted with Mussel fishing in the Henderson
o in regand to Q o degree of religious Intolerance and  section is better this yvear than for |
O OMITUARIES, RESOLUTIONS O (unaticismi thar made exploration a number of years, Last week six|
O OF RESPECT, &e. Q' practically impossible, No western- carloads of shell were shipped to|
00000 OCOODODOCO OUL er, on pain of death, was permitted ! Muscatine, 'a. f
- even to look upon Lhasa, the l"l"l:‘l
The Zurtford Herald has adopted jous capital. The few daring trave| | B i
A new rule in regard to Obituaries, ' .joys who, taking their lives n their | ) |
Resolutions  of Respect, Cards of | junds. gought in disguise to reach | NG b HAIR {
Thanks, &e., whether written per-! (ho sacred  city, came back 'Ilil‘.}il'(|| . ‘nﬁ‘hmilxdg:rrum‘ I
soually or for lodges, churches or! gng gory ated, with harrowing :-'-nl'ia.m! N i r:r‘umcfddﬁb h
individuals, and that fs, we shali hardship and peril, | B - [ -“'"l-"r'“'ﬂ'ﬂ'"'t i I
ehitrge at the rate of five cents per Among the thrst to penetrate Illlﬁi

line for all such articles, except obit-
unry poetry, which will be cue cent
per word stralght,
The amount, iu
must accompany
it will npnot Dbe
worde average a line In  ordi-
nary reading and every separate
character or Initial letter counts as
i wordh The heading and the sig-
nuture both count one lue each,
even If they are enly a word or two, |
All obitunry poetry, stralght
through, per ward. This
ruling everybody nlike,
without any distinction.
Contributors remember,

cish or stamps
esch article, or
printed. Six

onre cent

npplies to

plense

= AT binyy of Christ While no stution bas vet
Joe's Dlagnesis, found footing on strietly  Tibotun J
A colored man entered the gen- 50l yet & cordon of misslonary

ergl store of 4 small Oblo town and

complained to the storekceper that been  drawn  around the country,
a ham that he had purchased there Here the missionaries are working
a few days before had proved not to' Chiefly ameng Tibetan people. They
be good. have prepared Tibetan grammarg

"“The ham Is all vight, Joe,"”
slsted the storekecper,

in-

(‘ltl.‘ht'\l
ways
Not to speak of the journey of Odor-|
ie, the Apostle of Tartary, in 1330,
two Catholle
in 1545
to Canton,
o open
heey

stant,
Chinu
unid

vlgn

and @ number of Scotch and English
societies are among those that have
lald giege to the country In the npume

poets, two thousand miles long, has

and dictlonaries and have published

— |
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BIG LINE

 SPORT SHIRTS

50c, $1.00 and
$1.50.
Come in and see what
big values.

HUB CLOTHING CO.

HARTFO

e

RD, KY.
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land were misslonarivs, al-

the ploneers of exploration,

1| -]

=)

||

fathers reached Lhasa|
« only to be arrested and sent |
Sinee that time attemptg
Tibet to the
numerous and,

The Moravian brethren, the
Inland Missjon, the Christian
Misslopary Alllunce, the Fop-
Christian  Missionary Soclery,

gospel bhave

indeed, con-

“No, it aln't, insistod the
other, "Dat ham's sure had.”

"How can that be," continued the
storekeeper, “when it was cured
only last week ?

Joa reflected solemnly a moment
and then suggested:

“Maybe it's done had a relapsge.”
—[ Youth's Companion,

boss,"

FOR BALE—A 1% h. p. gasoline
engine, Practically as good as new.
Will sell at a bargain,

F. L. FELIX,

178 Hartford, Ky, |

‘s
every day who could not find other relief,
Refuse the substitutes.

Don't furget us,

25--At Westerfield's--$2.25

Send us $2.25 in money, money order or stamps, and we jwill [send you this

) r o .
mm mm F handsome swing delivered to your nearest freight office, and iffyou are not satis-

fied, return it to us at our expense and we will refund your money.

Westerfield Furniture Company,

OWENSBORO, KY.

The Big Store With Little Prices.

This Swing

Length 42 inches,

Height of back 18 inches,

Finished ! in
Early English.

Complete with chains and
hooks ready to hang,

is made of oak,

fumed oak or




